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STRIKES AT THE UNITED STATES 


CLARK SAVAGE. ..MMM, 
ABOARD ONE DOC WOULD BE THE MAN 
~ OF THE SHIPS, FOR THIS JOB. 


[4 SMALL AMERICAN DESTROYER PATROL ON THE HIGH SEAS... 


SSS 
WITH THE ABLE ASSISTANCE OF MONK, BATTLE 
Red THE HIDDEN MENACE TO SMASH THE POWER OF THE a 
RK 


KILL THE NOSY THE RATS 
LIEUTENANT WANT TO 
PLAY? 


INSIDE TWO FIGURES ATTACK THE OFFICER. 


GOT AWAY? NOW / MU 
ID HAVE HIM PICK U: 

NOTES AT BLACKSTONE'S 


THERE IT /S, BOYS 
You FOR IT? 


[Doc SAVAGE..NEW 


ID HIM.. 
T OF HERE. 


SOMETHING DUE TO HAPPEN. 
GOTO MY BROTHER 
BLACKSTONE TOY’S ADPARF 
MENT IN PARKVIEW HOTEL, 
AND GET NOTES HIDDEN 


BEHIND PICTURE OF MYSELF 
LIEUTENANT BOW..... 


BUT BEFORE TH 
FINISHES .. 


WHAT COULD HAVE 


HAPPENED ? I'D BETTER 
Yam GET ON DECK. 


a ieee IT’S GOING TO HAPPENS 
\ 
| THE SHIP LURCHES, TOSSING HIM 
PAS THE ATTACKERS LOSE THEMSELVE 
WY THE CORRIDOR, LIEUTENANT TOY 
STIRRED BY THEIR WORDS..... | 
SOMETHING INVISIBLE) LOOK, WE'RE (4 
ABBE D THE SHIP NEXT.? | 
AND STOPPED IT? ( INCREDIBLES 


THREE TOY ‘S MESSAGE. 
DESTROYERS THE SINKING AND 


MEANWHIL 
MONK, HIS ASSISTANT, BRINGS NEWS. 


WHAT’S THAT? 
A CRACK IN 
THE GLASS? 


WELL BE. 
THAT‘S A NEW 


WAY TO 
ADVERTISE. 


W THi 
BALLOON. 


WELL, LOOK AT THAT # 
THE MUG WITH 
TELESCOPE /S 
SPYING ON YOU, 


WHAT ARE you GOING ) [i 
TO DO ABOUT IT ? -7 


OUT AND GO TO 
LACKSTONE’S. 


— 
{ 
NO, MONK. 
M JOUSLY UT 
SUNK THAT MAKES )\ THERE Alt ADD Ld G ASOT | | HIGH POWER 
\ FIVE IN LESS THAN. UP TO ONE. == 
| EE Lie YOU'LL LOOK BALLOON.2 | 
By) A %4 | = Vie — / | y \ 
| 
— ITOVER AND GET RID) 
OF THEM. THAT ‘LL 
IVE ME A CHANGE TO) | | 
CAPT. 


SNEAK UP AN, 


HOW'S THAT, 
SUCKER Jz 


MY MASTER KEY 


A WISE GUY, 
A BULLET ‘LL TAKE CARE OF .. 


SO, HE'S GONNA 
CUT THE ROPE. 


WHAT. .. ANOTHER: 
THIS 1S TURNING 
OUT TO BE A VERY 
SERIOUS AFFAIR. 


\ 


Wiz 


MEANWHILE, boc SAVAG 7; ON HIS WAY TO CAPTAIN 
TOYS HOTEL, HEARS OF E STRANGE S/NKINGS. 


WORKED PERFECTLY. 


NO PAPERS ? THEY'VE BEEN 
TAKEN. SOMEONE'S LEFT A NOTE. 


“"TOSING NO TIME, MONK REACH “le — 
WHERE THE BALLOON /$ MOORED. 
| BUT MONK'S FIST SHOOTS OUT AZING SPEED) 
| IN THE ROOM OF THE DEAD LIEUTENANT'S BROTHER, 
E MAN OF BRO 105 A SURPRISE. 


LET'S SEE WHAT THE ) of 
ASHES WILL TELL. 


NY CAPTAIN 
WONDER WHAT 
HE KNOWS ? KX 


HURLS THE LIGHTED 
TO THE FIREPLACE,... 


AS 0O 
NOTE IN 


HEY, FUZZY... THERE'S THE 
GREAT DOC SAVAGE, 
WORKED ? THE LEADER 
J WILL BE PLEASED 
TO SEE HIM? 


THE MAN OF BRONZE ATTACHES A If 
STRANGE INSTRUMENT TO THE WALL 


ET HIDEOUT WHERE 
CAPTIVE. 
IT’S A VACUO 

RECEIVER. IT WILL 

ENABLE US TO 

WAS ATRICK HEAR _WHAT'S 
TO GET ME. GOING ON IN THE 
NEXT ROOM, 


WELL, | GUESS 
IMA pee 


LATER, ATA SECR 
MONK _IS HELO 


Wein? “YT St 
| 
AGAS BOMB’) | | VA 
— g fi 


FROM A SMALL VIAL IN HIS 
POCKET, DOC POURS SOME 
OUTFIT FLUID ON THE BARS. 
THEN D ls 

HIS MAN MONK WILL BE Ven WiLL 


OKAY, MONK, 
LET’S GO? 


~ 


THEY'RE HEADING BACK 
AND WILL BE VISIBLE ANY 


SECONDS PASS ANDA SMALL SQUA 


IWS BEFORE THEY BARS? MA = 
————— |. DOC AND MONK ARRIVE AT THE SEAPLANE BASE ALITTLE TOO LATE... 
| 
\ 
View. IDRON OF PLANES APPEARS, 


TO GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS 


ONE BY ONE THE PLANES ARE SHATTERED AS THEY HIT THE WATER. 


CAPTAIN BLACKSTONE 

TOY. .. SOMETHING JUST LIKE THE 

INVISIBLE GRABBED THE OTHER ACCIDENTS. 

PLANE AND STOPPED IT. B LUCKY YOU'RE 
STILL ALIVE 


CLARK SAVAGE 


A 


‘ r $ 
‘I'M GOING TO HAVE ALOOK 
AT THE WRECKAGE, MONK. WS 
OF BRONZE SWIMS TOWARD THE | | 
| ( | 

— 


AHOY, MONK. 
OVER HERE # 


YES BOWEN 
WROTE OF SOME 
FIENDISH PLOT 


THEY WERE GONE INVISIBLE THAT 
01D YOU KNOW WOULD DESTROY 


EVERY SHIP# 


SOUNDS ALMOST INCREDIBLE. 
{ WHAT FORE/GN POWER 
WOULD ATTEMPT THAT, 

ID WHY? 


HT GOING TO PAY & 


4\ FUZZY AND THE 
LEADER A VISIT. 


LOOKS LIKE FUZZY'S 
GETTING SET FOR 

A MEETING. WE'VE 
GOT TO GET IN ON 


THAT LOOKS 
LIKE THE PLACE. 


RIGHT.. | REMEMBER IT 
AS THEY DRAGGED ME 
IN. COME ON, MONK. 


HEY, DOC, THIS 
DOORS OPEN! 
/TLEADS TOTHE 
BACK OF THE 
MEETING ROOM. GOOD WORK, 
MONK. .1 
KNEW YOU'D 
BE USEFUL 
SOMETIMES 


FOR THE PAPERS THE NAVY. < 
LATER, THE MEN COMPARE VIEWS... 
DOC AND MONK LEAVE ._... # 
YALE \RESTABIT. 
KNOW. THAT'S}} GUY OUT. pet : | 
Vi | 
| SAY | 
— lew 


7AM PROUD OF YOU \ SHIPS AND PLANES DEMOLISHED 
MEN. EVERYTHING }S BY AN INVISIBLE PHANTOM, 
WORKING OUT HA, HA. BUT NOW FOR FHE’ di 
WELL, DESPITE <~ ZEPHYR, IT..¥ 
INTERFERENCE. 


BEFORE FINISHING, THE LEADER 
WHIPS OUT A GUN. 


ORK, THE DIRIGIBLE, ZEPHYR, ™ 
OLD MAN.. f /S GOING TO BE THE NEXT. 
WATCH THIS 9 [ole] VICTIM, QUICK, HOP INTO 


¥ A TRAITOR 
(NOUR MIDST. 


INSTANTLY, THE MAN OF BRONZE SENOS A BULLET 
INTO THE LIGHTING FIXTURE. 


WHAT'S THE IDEA 
OF GETTING THE MEN 
TO DRINK COFFEE 
AT THIS TIME, DOC? 


ME 
PLOT 
MINE | 
NG 
( 
LE 
| 
=i 
\ 1S RIGHT. 
3 NY EV 


AS THE HUGE SHIP RISES, THE 
MAN OF BRONZE RELEASES 
A SPECIAL CHEMICAL. 
THE COFFEE .THE 
WHY, THAT'S YA CREW DRANK HAD 
AN ANTIDOTE /N 


HA,HA, /T MUST BE 


Mm | THE GAS SUDDENLY BE 


ITS O0OC SAVAGE 
AND H/S MAN, HA,HA. = 
OUT OF HERE THIS < 
DIRIGIBLE'S 
WE LOST EQUIPPEDTO ©& 
THEM, DOC.) } CARRY PLANES. 
/4L GOAFTER 
THEMY 


> 
3 = IE ME HEAR 
THA, HA,\_ 
( SOMEONE) 


WITH... HAVE TOUUMP. 


SILK AND USES ITAS A PARACHUTE 


IAs THE MAN OF BRONZE 
HURTLES THROUGH SPACE. 


THE MAMMOTH DIRIGIBLE. 
= 


FUZZY AND H/S MEN 
DISAPPEARED TOO 
SOON TO SUIT ME. 


‘GREAT GUNS, 
THE DIRIGIBLE'S 
FALLING 


| DRIFTING ON APIECE OF WRECKAGE, DOC VIEWS HIS SURROUNDINGS. 


THANKS, DO 
LOOKED BAD 4a 
THERE FORA 
MINUTE. gs 


STEADY, MONK. . 
I'M COMING 


BATH ’S OVER...HERE 
COMES A PLANE. 


STRAINING HIS POWERFUL FRAME 
THE MAN OF BRONZE FREES MONK.... 


UNDER ORDERS TO BRING 
YOU IN. 


\¥ | MEETING IN 
WASHINGTON. 


Fee 


SERIOUS 
BUSINESS. 


LIGHTS BURN LONG NTO THE MIDNIGHT HOURS AS DOC SAVAGE 
AND HIS RIGHT HAND MAN REACH THE NATION'S CAPITOL. 


5 
|| 
DOC SAVAGE/ SAVAGE AND” HODGES. 
WHAT A BREAK FOR MES ASSISTANT SAFE FLY 
THE WHOLE NAVY'S OUT ABOARD MY SHIP. CLARK 
| 
| 
) 
\ 
) 


FIVE DESTROYERS, FIVE 
PLANES, A SUBMARINE 


y A HIGH 
AND A COSTLY DIRIGIBLE 


7 RANKING 
AVAL OFFICER 
ADDRESSES THIS INVISIBLE 


HAVE BEEN DESTROYED BY 
ENACE. , 


A NOTE HAS COME TO US 
ASKING ONE HUNDRED 
MILLION DOLLARS, AND THE 
DESTRUCTION WiLL CEASE. 

/ PROPOSE TH/S BE ACCEPTED: 


REAKS 


THIS MONEY AND _G 
HOW ? 


OSE AS THE HOUSE 


THAT'S WHERE YoU. 
COME IN, BOC SAVAGE 


E TRIP OUT TO SEA. 


PANDEMONIUM 
_ WILD IN ACCEPTING THE PROPOSAL 


THIS SHOULD 
PROVE QUITE 


INTERESTING 
EXPERIENCE 


THAT NIGHT, THE LAUNCH /S READIED FOR TH. 


WISH | COULD 
OC. j= 


| ; WHEN THE MEETING 1S ADJOURNED, THE 
ee | OFFICER TURNS TO THE MAN OF BRONZE. 
TO LOAD THE MONEY ON Wo 
SEA BY YOU, CLARK SAVAGE, ity, 


WITH ITS PRECIOUS CARGO AND 
THE MAN OF BRONZE TO DELIVER 17, 
THE TINY CRAFT HEADS FORTHE SEA. 


7 DROPPING FROM THE 
CLOUDS, A SEAPLANE 
OMES INTO VIEW 


IN A LITTLE WHILE, 
THE LAUNCH /S TOWED 
INTO A SMALL COVE. 


4 WONDER HOW MUCH 
LONGER... WHAT'S THAT?) 
\ SOUNDS LIKE A MOTOR. 


A GRAPPLE IRON... S$ 
LIKE I'M GOING TO 


; 
| 
SS 
= =~. = 
Ss Mead SS... SSS SSS _ 
\ 


00C SAVAGE, ( GUARD IT WELL, MEN... THERE'S ANOLD 
YOU FELL INTO’ (IT'S A FORTUNE # SAYING. .. EASY 
THE TRAP QUITE —— COME, EASY 


WILLINGLY. 


YOURE VERY CLEVER... 
YOU CAN REMOVE -) BUT TOO BAD YOU MUST. 
THE MASK, NOW, DIE SOON. 
CAPTAIN : 
BLACKSTONE Toy. 


QUIET, SAVAGE, 
DO ALL THE 
JOKING HERE... 
BRING IT INSIDE, MEN. 


INGENIOUS, SAVAGE, 


ANDO YOURE NOT MY NAME'S GRITTER. / SWORE TO AVENGE THIS# 
BLACKSTONE Toy, / WAS | ae / KILLED CAPTAIN TOY. 
EITHER. IN IMPERSON- DISHONORABLY LOOKING LIKE HIM, IT WAS 
ATING HIM, YOU FORGOT DISCHARGED ; . EASY TO ASSUME HIS IDENTITY. 
HE WAS LEFT-HANDED.& FROM THE NAVY a : \ » FROM THEN ON / BEGAN 

FOR STEALING. AMY REIGN OF TERROR AGAINS: 
— THE FLEET. 


RIGHT... .TH/S LED 
ACTING AS AN OFFICER, NOW / SEE # THESE MEN THE OFFICERS AND 
| WAS IN A POSITION TO PLACED TIME BOMBS IN CREW TO THINK 
SELECT MEN FOR CERTAIN THAT SOME 
KEY JOBS ON THE NAVAL WP THEM SUDDENLY, AND LEFT INVISIBLE MENACE 
CRAFT. THEN BY PROMISING JUST BEFORE THE EXPLOSIONS.) WAS RESPONSIBLE} 
THEM HUGE FORTUNES, 
THEY CARRIED OUT M 
ORDERS. f 


| | 
| 
\ 
| | 
| 


FTER DISPOSING OF THAT, I'M 
SURE, WILL 


TO SOME FOREIGN 
COUNTRY. 


(THE UNITED STATES 
NAVY'S CALLING 
CARD? 


WE'RE SURROUNDED, 
THE ISLAND'S FULL 
OF SAILORS .4,— 


THROUGH THE 
DOORWAY, COMES] ( MONK...YOU SURE 
MONK, GOT HERE ON TIMES 
THE FAITHFUL 
ASSISTANT, 
AND A GROUP 
OF SAILORS. 


BUT A WELL-AIMED BULLET SAVES 
THE MAN OF BRONZE.... 


_ LATER WHEN NOT MONEY, MONK, BUT MY 
THE PRISONERS DIRECTION FINDER WHICH CHARTED 
ARE TRANSFERRED 
TO THE WAITING THE SHORT WAVE TRANSMITTER 
LESTROYER, THAT CARRIED H/S 
OPENS CONFESSION 7O 
THE MONEY SS THE WORLD. 
CASKET 
REVEALING 
A STRANGE 
PIECE OF 
MACHINERY. 


THI. 
MAGAZINE. 


MY MEN AND RETIRE NEVER =a 
"| OUT, HE FAILS NOW S MY TURN 
7, SEE TO EVEN THE SCORE! 
AED 
| 
OUTS/DE, DOC. NOW fl 
SHOW ME HOW THE 
GADGET WORKS: fl 
wv 5 { 
VAN 
| 
)| | OF BRONZET 
| HEAD BACK 
N | _70 PORT, 
TO RETURN 
SS = 


INVESTED WITH THE POWERS OF THE SUN, 
JIM WILSON RETURNS TO EARTH AS 

AJAX, THE SUNMAN...SWIFT STRIKING 
NEMESIS TOTHE ENEMIES OF JUSTICE. 


THE ANNUAL APPEARANCE OF THE 
FAMOUS THREE RINGCIRCUS..... 


FROM NOW ON= I'LL HAVE 
MONEY, POWER AND BEAUTY. 


THE IMP, THEY CALL ME... 
SMALLEST MAN IN THE 
WORLD. BORN TO BE 
GAPED AND LAUGHED AT. 
AFREAK...THAT'S 

ALL IAM 9 


j 
d 
& bij bay 
INSIDE ONEOF THE TENTS) 


STEP RIGHT UP 
FOLKS, AND SEE 
THIS FREE ATTRACTION. 


FROM THE PIT OF THE SUN, AJAX DESCENDS EARTHWARD. 


IN ONE MOMENT Jeu 
FA YOULL SEF THE 
IMP... .SMALLEST, 
MANINTHE 
WORLD. 


NOW FORA 
NICE QUIET 


BUT INSTEAD OF THE MIDGET, 
A HORRIBLE INHUMAN LOOKING THAT THING MEANS 
MONSTER STEPS FORTH. BUSINESS 


Sop 


AYAX, MIGHTIES OF MEN, 


LEAPS TOTHE RESCUE. 


Ni 
HERE GOES? 


HE GOT AWAY.. 
WHERE'S THE 
MIDGET 
DRESSING ROOM? 


Va ~ > | 
| 
Ly | 


IN THE MIDGET’ DRESSING ROOM.|/ HMMM....1 THINK CIRCUS PANICKED BY APPEARANCE 
a <I py), (LL BE SEEING OF FANTASTIC MONSTER IN PLACE. 
MORE OF THE IMP OF MIDGET. HAAF 


AND THAT MONSTER. 


MONEY.. 1 MUST AT: THE APPEARANCE OF THE HIDEOUS MONSTER, 
HAVE MONEY # CROWD 1S THROWN INTO 


AHHH... AND / 
SHALL HAVE IT. 


MIOGET? SURE 
“USAW HIM IN THAT 


AS 
‘ / 
‘ 


THE SUN MAN 


AJAX AGAIN 
ILL. GET RID OF 


S.... 
IT'S GETTING ME 


GAVE ME THE SLIP ALRIGHT. .. 
BUT NOW THAT HE'S GOT 
MONEY, | KNOW WHERE 

TO FIND HIM, 


BLINDED AND CHOMED, AJAK SLUMPS TO THE GROUND 


® A PORTONE ALL 
WITH THE SPEED OF LIGHTN 
QURSUES THE FLEEING AU / \ | 
| 
‘ | 


A MILLION DOLLARS AND 


ANYTHING YOU WANT IS 
MARR 


YOURS IF YOU'LL 


READY OR NOT, 
HERE | COME .4 


TS 


YME. 


MES MARRY YOU... 
THAT'S A JOKE. GOP 
LITTLE MAN, YOU 


IT'S THEGIRL.... 
SHE'S IN TROUBLE. 


BUT OUTSIDE, THE MIGHTY SUN MAN" 
VIGIL 1S INTERRUPTED BYA SCREAM. 


“THAT NIGHT..... 


WELL, WELL... 
WE MEET AGAIN. 


BUT AS THE SUN MAN 
GRABS THE MONSTER, HE 
1S STUNNED BY A POWERFUL 
ELECTRICAL CHARGE. 


PRESSING THE BUCKLE OF 
HIS BELT, AJAX IS RENEWED © 


| | NEW YLIALITY. 
‘ 


THE CAR WENT THIS 

WAY... AND THATS THERM 

ONLY HOUSEFOR 

MILES. 1 THINK I'LL 

FIND THE. IMP 
THERE 


NOW...WILL YOU 
MARRY ME ? 


FROM THE THICK WOODLAND, A LIGH 
PENETRATES THROUGH THE DARK NIGHT. 


THE CLAWS WILL RIP THE FLESH FROM YOU 
AND YOUR BEAUTY WiLL BE MARRED. 
WILL YOU CONSENT NOW? 


MEANWHILE ON THE INSIDE ...... 


IT'S YOUP BUT YOU AND THE WORLD 
THAT MONSTER} 
PP 
< heft 


STILL PROUD, EH. 
BUT THIS WILL MAKE, 
YOU MINE. 


AVN 
NEVER. \ 
NO MATTER 
WHAT HAPPENS) \ 


REACHES FOR 
E SWITCH... 


HOUSE. 


THE SUN 
MAN= 
AGAINS 


IMPENDING DANGER OVERHEAD....... 


THINGS AR 
TOO QUIET 
SUIT ME 9 


THE POWER OF THE SUN 
WILL DO/TS WORK. 


WITH A MIGHTY REND 


) 


Y ASTEEL NET.... 
WHAT FOOLTHINKS 
THAT CAN STOPAJAX ? 


as 
“ae 


Dis 


dace. 


RIDS HIMSELF OF THE TRAP. 


SUDDENLY AN AGONIZING 
SCREAM FILLS THE AIR... 


| 


{ WHY THE DIRTY } © 
LITTLE FIEND. f 


WHERE'D THE THERE.. BEHIND 
LITTLE RUNT GO JM THE CURTAIN. 


CALMLY IN THE FACE OF DANGER, 
AJAX SLIPS ON A PAIR OF RUBBER 
GLOVES AS A PROTECTION 
AGAINST THE MONSTER’S 


LOOKS LIKE 1 GOT. 
HERBIN TIME. 


| THAT'S THE END OF THAT? © 
NOW FOR SOME UNFINISHED) 
BUSINESS. 

A 


THAT'S ONE 
SLIP 


NY 
'M BACK AGAIN. 


AS 
ks 
HE 
4 
< a9 


SEE HOW YOULL LIKE 
THIS RIDE 4 


THERE. 
YOU'RE NOT SO 
TOUGH NOW4 


A MIGHTY HEAVE BY THE SUN MAN... 


SO, THAT'S THE MYSTERY 
48 
ELECTRICALLY ROBOT. 


POWE: 
T GET ME. "AHHH. 


THE SURPRISE OF TH 
& MIDGET EMERGE INE IN. 


IF HE HAD CHOSEN TO NY WILL / EVE. PATHS VeRO 
LIV, HISOWN LIFE.... SEE YOU 
BY HE'D HAVE BEEN A 
m HAPPY SIGHT TOMANY 
A CIRCUS 


¥®) 
YOU DESTROYED THE THAT 
| 
THE NEXT! MAGAZINE. 


We 
ci 


IMARK MALLORY, PLEBE | 
AT WEST POINT, BECOMES ENTANGLED WITHTHE 


| WAS SLUGGED WHILE 
EXAMINING SOME 
BLUEPRINTS FOR A 
NEW TYPE OF RIFLE. @ G / 
WHEN | CAME TO, THE ¥LOOKEOH 
PLANS WERE GONE # ] SUSPICIO 


BUT HE’S 
MILES AWAY & 
BY NOW.) 


STRANGE-LOOKING GUY# 
WONDER WHAT HE WAS 
SEEING MAJOR ADAMS ABOUT? 


A FEW MINUTES LATER 
HELP! BEEN 
ROBBED. 


MARK 

HIS WALK TOOBSERVE A DARK 
STRANGER EMERGING FROM THE 
HEADQUARTERS OF MAJOR ADAMS. 


=. i) SOMETHING:: 
\ 


= 


BAHS THIS IS NOTHING MARY ADAMS, PRETTY DAUGHTER 
> | WE MUST GET THE PLANS OF THE MAJOR,1S ON HER WAY HOME, 
FORTHE NEWANTI-AIRCRAFT] | WHEN... 


NOT 


GUNS... AND | 
THINK 


NEW TYPE GOOD WAY 


E,EH? 
BAD, DE GARD ) MAJOR ADAMS 
RT WITH 


OKAY, ROCKY, | GOT HER, 
GET MOVIN’ FAST # 


THAT DEPENDS ON YOUR 
FATHER. IF HE REFUSES 
TO GIVE ME WHAT | WANT, 
HE WILL BE SORRY. 


YOU BEAST... 
WHAT DO YOU 


WE HAVE YOUR 

DAUGHTER. BRING 


‘PLANS OF NEW 


ANTI- AIRCRAFT. 


m{ FORTUNATELY, THE TO 
PLANS FOR THE NEW MEET 
TYPE ANTI- AIRCRAFT THAT 
GUNS WERE IN THE GUY PLANS FOR A J] | 
VAULT. AT LEAST AGAIN, 
THEY RE SAFE \ JUST RIEL 
FM THE SECRET HIDEOUT OF DE GARD. af 
| aw | 
>> UN 7013 DART ST, | 
CAUGHTER 


YOU WERE WISE TO COME 
ALONE, MAJOR ADAMS. 
THE PLANS, PLEASE. @ 


ger: 


BETTERGET . 
BACK TO QUARTERS 
ORE 


LATER THAT NIGHT, MARK MALLORY 
LEAVES A MOVIE HOUSE. 


TO 
YOU ?... YOU FIENDISH 
SPY 


(DAUGHTER wit 


IN ANOTHER MINUTE YOUR 
CHANGE YOUR MIND 


DON’T, FOR 
GO0'S SAKE 


L DIES UNLESS 


BM WHAT. YOU DID NOT BRING 
THEM? WARNED YOU 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN 


or 


You LEAVE ME 
(( NO ALTERNATIVE. 


TH6 PLANS, Lt 
DAUGHTER'S LIFE. =| | 


he WOULD BE WONDER WHAT HE'S THIS 
TREASON TOMY LIGHTS DOING HERE THIS TH. 
) 
DID YOU THINK | 
/ WOULD BETRAY 
MY MEN WILL GO WITH YOU, 
JUST TO MAKE SURE YOU 
THE PLANS # REMEMB 
OR YOUR | 


THIS MAY BE NONE OF 
MY BUSINESS, BUT I’M 
GOING TO FIND OUT WHY 
THE MAJOR 
mmm CAME IN HERE 
SO STEALTHILY. 


7 NO ONE WILL INTERFERE 
WITH THE PLANS OF 
DEGARDS me 


MALLORY? 
THANK GOD 


YOU'RE HERE 


AND HERE'S 


ONE FOR YOU. 


WHAT'S ALL THE... .OH, 
A SNOOPING PLEBE, EH? 


GO AND 
NO MORE TRICKS, 
OR / WILLLOSE 
MY PATIENCE. 


) THINK THE 
a) 


WELL, YOU HAVE WHAT 
YOU WANTED NOW 

| DEMAND YOU RELEASE 
MY DAUGHTER AT ONCE? 


NOT IF 1 CAN HELP 
IT, SIR PILL GET 


Vis 


I KNEWI/TS THERE'S ONE 
DE GARD WAS WEARING A %& OF DEGARQ’S MEN 
SEA-CAPTAIN'S OUTFIT, SO 
THE HARBOR /S THE PLACE _& 
TO LOOK FOR HIM, 


AND HIS DAUGHTER AND SETS OUT IN 
SEARCH OF THE FLEEING SPY, 0E GARD. 


THIS TIME, NO SLUGGING 


IT’S THE PLESE? FROM BEHIND ALLOWED? 


LET'S GET 


YOU TO DO MAJOR, WHY DID YOU WAS el HLL BE 
HAT YOURSELF. DO IT ? DO YOU REALIZE) WRONG! COURT-MARTIALED ) a 
IN THE MEANTIM WHAT THOSE SPIES \7~ BUT WHAT FOR THIS # 
| WiLL SAY WILL DO WITH OUR WOULD HAVE 
) FAREWELL NATION'S MILITARY ) HAPPENED 
SECRETS? TO MARY ? 
\\ \ A 
| 
GREETINGS — ‘ pt 


YOU AGAIN # : 


WILL NOT q GOOD AS A 


GET OFF SO 


A 
THE SPY AND YOUNG MALLOR 
FIGHT A FIERCE BATTLE 


/ 
A CHAMPION \ TN Lf WELL... .MEET THE \ 
SWORDSMAN INMY ) | ay, NEW CHAMPION ? ) 
COUNTRY. 


hain 
THE WEST POINT PLEBE FLINGS THE SPY'S 
SWORD FROM HIS HAND. 


A MOMENT LATER.... 
WE FOLLOWED YOU HERE, , ~ 
AND CALLED THE POLICE YOU'VE DONE 
A GREAT 


WHEN WE SAW — 
YOU HAD FOUND 
\ DE GARD'S BOAT. 


ANOTHER THRILLING EPISODE OF 

MARK ¥ AT WEST POINT - 

APPEARS IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 
THIS MAGAZIN. 


g 
[ALRIGHT 
DE GARD, 
| 
pe Y 
'D GLADLY GIVE ( 
| 2 AD MISS ADAMS 


x 
‘ 


WHEN A DEAD VOLCANO ERUPTS MYSTERIOUSL 
IT'S TIME FOR CAP FURY AND THE CREW OF 
THE WHIRLWIND TO SWING INTO ACTION. 


= 


EVER SINCE WE‘VE BEEN DOING YOU'LL BECUTTING ——™ AHOY, CAP. -— 
PATROL DUTY FOR THE NAVY, { { PAPER DOLLS SOON..... A NAVY DEPARTMENT'S & 
THINGS HAVE BEEN QUIET, IF SOMETHING EXCITING MESSAGE COMING THROUGH! 


HURRICANE. DOESN'T HAPPEN, 


ACTING UNDER NAVY DEPARTMENT ORDERS, CAP FURY'S © 


AS A PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE, vO IC /SL 

PLANS FOR NAVY'S NEW CANNON SINISTER 

SIGHT BEING CARRIED ON SMALL "i 

PRIVATE MOTOR LAUNCH. WHEN 

HIS TWO SIGHTED. ... ESCORT IT TO PORTS 

ASSISTANTS 

HURRICANE 
AND 


SPIKE, 
LISTEN 
ATTENTIVELY. 


ORDER THE MOSQUITO 
BOAT OUT... THE MOTOR 
LAUNCH /S APPROACHING 
WE MUST GET THOSE 

PLANS? 


THE SPECIALLY CONSTRUC- 
TED TUBULAR ENGINES, 
STRAINING, CAP 
WHIRLWIND SEARCHES 
LAUNCH. 


FIRE THE BOILERS 

ITS A ONIAN AND THE GUNS f 
MOSQUITO BO. 
ATTACK/NG THE LAUNCH? 


GUNS SWING OPEN AN 


CK 
LOCATE. THE TROUBLE INES AN ARME 


= 
(Es \ 4 rd ra WN 
Dix’ 


UDDENLY... 


NO SIGN OF THEM, ) ‘J SINK ME IF THEY 
CADP. JUST DIDN'T DISAPPEAR. 
\ WELL HEAD FOR 

THE ISLAND. 


THE 
WHIRLWIND 
TO 
BACKWATER 
AWAY 
FROM 
THE 
ISLAND. 


MEANWHILE, ON THE 
VOLCANIC ISLAND... 


HURRICANE, IF THAT'S CAP FURY THE MACHINE WHICH 
LAVA EAT IT. SPRAYS HOT LAVA 
I THINK WE'VE HIT ON WILL KEEP THEM 
IME SUB AWAY 
é, YOU WON'T GET ¥ LONG 
AWAY WITH THIS!) ENOUGH 
OUR SHIPS WILL { FOR US 
SOON LOCATE 
THIS PLACE. 


TIX 
(encinesr | Senor | 
FORCES 
) 
DECK, 
IT'S CO 
OFF... 


\\ 


| 


ARE SORRY CAN'T STICK HIS FACE INTO 
TO THe OBLIGE... MY THE BOILING WATER. . 
HELL SOON BE GLAD YOU 
7O TELL ? ( MURDEROUS 
| BEASTS 4, 


'STOTHE 
ORDERS WERE 
7O DELIVER THEM 


OOFFF.4 


TOWARD 


THE SCALD/ 
WATER, CAP FURY 
STS 


AVAST, You “AG 
SCURVY RATS 


BURSTS INTO 


IF THEY MOVE. i 
YOU MAY LEAVE THE ROOM. } 


NEW CAN 
THE JAPON- MY CALLING CO 
po IANS FORCE CARDS, 
cy | \ NW iy, 
a 
CAP CHARGE 
TO PULL SCOOPS UP BEA WASH OF THE 
A GUN ON THE HUGE | HOT WATER FOR THEM AMERICAMEE 


HERE'S SOMETHING OWW-WW.? \ NAVAL OFFICER AN, 
TO KEEP YOUR WE CAN'T... 

00? 


DON'T LET THEM 
GET AWAY # 


4 


YOU LL FIND THE SHIP OUT THE HOT WATER HAVING COOLED OFF, THE JAPON 

THERE... I'LL STAY HERE RUSH TO THE WATERFRONT. 
AND KEEP THEM 

FROM TURNING THERE THEY GO... BACK TO THE 


ON THE THEY LL RETURN COMMANDER? 


VOLCANO. WITH HELP # THE VOLCANO 
WILL STOP THEM # J 


AP 

AHOY, ME HEARTI THAT'LL TAKE 
STILL A A THE WIND OUT 
= OF YOUR SAILS, 
EVIL BIGHT YOU RATS? 


US 
= ; 
OOLS: 
PERSON 


SUDDENLY. .\. 
COMMANDER, THE HOT LAVA 
THE ONE OF THEM’S WILL TAKE CARE 
THIRD SWIMMING FOR OF ONE...WE yf WHY... OUCH # 
JAPONIAN HELP. THE OTHER WILL FINISH Soe 
RACES 1S HERE ON THE THE OTHER? aS 
-ISLAND. 
77 
fy 
A 
AVAST YOU SWAB.... BLAST ME.. “ 
WITH : SHIVER MY TIMBERS 
A THAT'S KILLING 
LIGHTNING as TWO BIRDS WITH 
MOVE, ONE STONE # 
DANGER / : 
THe 
‘YA PRONIANS } WY 
KILL 
THEMSELVES. Ri 
WITH THE RESCUED NAVAL OFFICER AND THE PLANS LATER MORE me 
SAFELY ON BOARD, THE WHIRLWIND HEADS FOR AN OFFICIAL ACTION ‘ 
PORT AS CAP RELATES HIS ADVENTURE TO RADIOGRAM AND #rel 
SPIKE AND DAN. FROM WASHINGTON.\| ADVENTURE HA 
> WHAT'S UP )\ SAYS WE CAN AWAITS BOER 
AP? HAVE THE VOLCANIC } CAP FURYE 
ISLAND AS A BASE 4 AND HIS Big 
TO OPERATE OUT OF.) CREW IN 
THEIR THE 
HIGH-SEASEABC 
BASE & 
ISSUE 
OF THIS 


\ 

\ 

4 


VISUALIZING 
THE STORY BY 
ROBERT LOUIS 


STEVENSON 


= 


CONCLUDING 
CHAPTER_- 


. RESCVED IN THE NICK 
OF TIME FROM THE PIRATES 
BY. BEN GUNN, AND HIS 
RIENDS, OUR YOUNG HERO, 
HAWKINS, HASTILY 
BELLS HOW THE MUTINEERS 
m® HAD PLANS AFOOT TO KILL 
THE ENTIRE SHIP'S 
REW,-- RANSACK THE 
IN COMPLETELY, - 
NEWS THEN FLEE BACK HOME 
GH-SEASBABOARD THE HISPANOLA 
HONEST 
WITH PIRATE FLINT 
FABULOUS GOLDEN HOARD 
WF STOLEN TREASURE 


REST ASSURED WE HAVE SPIKED THEIR 
GUNS ON THAT SCORE, JIM M'LAD, OUR 
GOOD FRIEND, BEN GUNN, HERE SAW TO 
THAT YEARS AGO- AN’ YOU MAY LAY TO IT= 
HE'S BEEN MAROONED HERE ALONE FOR AN 
AGE, AND HE'S A TALE TO TELL-/ 


| 


OR MAROONED ON 
A DESERT BEACH 
TO DIE, THAT 
here 
JON THIS ISLAND TO DIE 


BEN GUNN, YE'VE BEEN A HANDY ONE, BUT 
"LL BE NEEDING NO MORE OF YE,--SO IN 
RECOGNITION OF YOUR PAST FAITHFUL LABORS 
YM PRESENTIN’ YOU WITH THAT ENTIRE ISLAND 
YONDER, THE SAME TO BE YOURS TILL THE 
DAY YoU DIE, — 


KEEP WALKING/ 


MAN- EATING SHARKS, THAT WAS THE 


RACED ASHORE BY A SCHOOL OF 
LAST | EVER SAW OF OLD FLINT, BUT- 


OW THIS ISLAND WELL- -1T'S 
ERY ONE. OLD FLINT HAS USED 


EARS TO STOW HIS PLUNDER ON 


| KNOW_ THE SPOT 


( EXACTLY 
RE IT'S PLANTED-/ 


OME BULLY-BEEF AND HARD-TACK IN 
A HIDDEN CAVE THAT | WAS AWARE OF 


1 NEXT WENT ABOUT LAYING IN A STORE 


BEING ALMOST BARE FOR CLOTHES 
OF GOAT-SKINS TO MAKE MYSELF SOME. 


THIS, WILL STAND ME IN GOOD 


STEAD UNTIL | GET MY BEARINGS. 


) 


BY 
GIGs 
DEMc 
GOTA 
ROUNE 


F 
me q 

PIRATE TUB, AND | 1 
MANY'S THE ‘ONE | | 

|| - KN 
THE V 
FOR 
SS AN D 
THERE WAS ALSO AN EMERGENCY . 

ACHE OF SEVERAL MUSK AND | 


THEN, MONTHS 
LATER, AND 
FOR PRACTICALLY 
NO REASON AT 
ALL,-- AS | HAD 
NOT THE SLIGHT- 
EST HOPE OF 
FEVER ESCAPING 
THE ISLAND, 
| DUG UP ALL 
OF OLD FLINTS 
TREMENDOUS 
HIDDEN GOLD 
OOTY AND 
ARTED IT CHEST] 
Y CHEST TO 
A DEEP-HIDDEN 
CAVE OF MY OWN 
DISCOVERY, 
MILES ACROSS 
THE ISLAND e 


THOUSAND TO ONE THAT 

URD 
OHN_ SILVER, ONCE I'VE 
HERE tT'S GOING NOW 


AND A MIGHTY FINE JOB YOU 
MADE OF IT, TOO, DR. LIVESEY — 
WE'VE ACCOUNTED FOR HALF OF 
THE CUT-THROATS, AND THE REST 
HAVE TAKEN TO THE HILLS / 


AND THAT, M'LAD, IS THE SELF-SAME 
MURDEROUS, LONG JOHN SILVER 

THAT SIGNED ALONG WITHUS AND 
ALMOST DID US IN, TOO --BUT AFTER 
BEN GUNN, HERE TOLD ME HIS TALE,| 
GAVE THEM THE MAP-AND SPRUNG THE TRAP/ 


» 


BY THIS TIME WE HAD REACHED THE 
GIGS, THE DOCTOR WITH THE PICK-AXx WE_ SHALL HAVE NO ESCORTS 
DEMOLISHED ONE OF THEM, AND THEN WE ALL ON THIS TRIP AND SO MUCH 
GOTABOARD THE OTHER, AND SET OUT TO GO]| | THE BETTER-EH WHAT, BEN GUNNO} 


ROUND BY THE SEA FOR NORTH INLET 
y \ff 
\ 4 


4 


= 


3 
Bes MATE, LONG J 
TORE 
ME. 
; 


AS WE PASSED THE 
TWO-POINTED HILL 
WE COULD SEE THE 
BLACK MOUTH OF 
oh GUNNS CAVE, 


REE E 


} THE LAST FLOOD TIDE MUST 
HAVE LIFTED HER, DR. LIVESEY, 
AND | CAN ASSURE YOU, SIR, 
THAT SHE'S AS SHIP-SHAPE NOW 
AS THE DAY SHE WAS LAID BN 


LETS RUN HER AROUND AND 
DROP ANCHOR, IN THE HIDDEN COVE 
BELOW NN’S CAVE, JIM MLAD,- 
METHIN We RE ON THE LAST LE 

OF OUR JOURNEY/ 


ARRIVED THERE, 
we ALL ENTERED 
THE CAVE-IT 
WAS A LARGE AIRY- 
PLACE, WITH A 
LITTLE SPRING AND 
A POOL OF CLEAR 
ATER BEFORE A 
HEERFUL FIRE 
LAY CAPT SMOLLETT, 
AND INA FAR 
CORNER | BEHELD 
GREAT CHESTS 


FAR To 

ees. THAT HAD 
GOST ALREADY. THE 


EVENTEEN MEN OF 
MEN 0 


THAT'S FLINT'S EviL REVENUE, JIM, LAD 

IT'S ALREADY COST THE LIVES OF SEVENTEEN [im 

MEN ON OUR CRUISE ALONE,- HOW MANY MORE fim 

\T COST IN THE AMASSING, PERHAPS NO MAN ALIVE Hi 


| 


> 


Mc 
\ SS S Y \\ 
E BOARDED HER 
TO MY PROMISE 
E WAS LITTLE AMISS. We 
REPAIRED AT was 
oF Pow 


THE NEXT 
MORNING WE 
FELL EARLY TO 
WORK TO 
TRANSPORT 
THIS GREAT 
MASS OF GOLD. 
THE THREE 
PIRATES STILL 
ABROAD ON 
THE ISLAND 
NOT GREAT- 
LY TROUBLE US,- 
A SINGLE 
SENTRY ON THE 
SHOULDER OF 
THE HILL WAS 
ISUFFICIENT TO 
NINSURE US 
IAGAINST ANY 
SUDDEN 
ONSLAUGHT- 


A COUNCIL 
‘WAS HELD AND 
iT WAS DECIDED 
THAT WE 
UST DESERT 
THE THREE 
PIRATES LEFT 
ON THE ISLAND 
10 SHIFT FOR 
THEMSELVES. 


THEY'RE A DESPERATE BROOD AT BEST, AND iT 
WOULD SERVE NO SANE PURPOSE TO SHIP 
OME WITH US,— THEY'D HAVE PLANTED THE LOT OF US 
RE HAD THEY THEIR WAY, SO TURN-ABOUT IS ALMOST 
ITH THE LIKES OF THEM, 


THEM _ ALONG 


O FAIR A WAY TO DEAL 


SHOT, THE 
BULK OF OUR 

LT GOAT, A 
BCESSARI ES, 
CLOTHING, 
SPARE SAIL 
FATHOM OR 
0 OF ROPE 
AND BY 
ARTICULAR 
ESIRE OF THE 
TOR 


BACCO . 


A WH) = 4 A> 
“| 
| 
mo WE LEFT 
G 
PN 
| 


JUST AS WE WELL, SCUTTLE MY HATCHES, IF IT ISN'T THAT OLD 
WERE aren’ RENEGADE, Lone, JOHN SILVER, HIMSELF IN PERSON, 


OLD 
FUL BU 


AFOOT, - AY TO THAT— 


SRATE ME, DR. LIVESEY, I'M MORE VERY WELL, LONG JOHN 
INNOCENT, | SWEARS (7, — TAKE ME YOU MAY COME ABOARD/ 
IS ISLAND ——_ BIND ME IN THE GALLEY, 


EA | BEGS 


BUT REMEMBER THE CONDITIONS, SIR, ONCE AND SO WITH A FAIR BREEZE 

UGH THE 

LAW YOU EVER TAMPERED WITH, -- = TO OPEN 

BELOW, SIR/ ——— 


I'LL GLADLY SWING FOR ANYTHING ie 
FOUND GUILTY OF,-AND THANKS AGAIN ° 
ci TAKING ae "OFF THIS ISLE OF MISER / 


BU 
LON 
Bu 


Al 
THE SHORE | | of 
DON'T | 
FL THAN HA | 
Toss MEIN 1RONS, ANYTHING THAT FITS YOUR \ 
SIR BE YOUR WILLING \\ 
PRISONER AND STAND HONEST TRIAL BACK tte, 
HOME — But f U, SIR, ON 
TAKE-ME- OF = 
B JUST 
STOPI 
GULF 
THAT 
| TRINk 
| if 


LONG JOHN SILVER, RELIEVED OF 
ALL ARMS “IMMEDIATELY TRIED “TO WIN 
HIMSELF BACK INTO OUR GOOD’ GRACES, 
HE CENTERED as EFFORTS ON, 
BEN GUNN, IN PARTICULAR — 


BEN, YOU KNOW THE WRONG SIDE 
OF ME, LAD — I'VE LONG 


A LEOPARD DOESN'T CHANGE ITS 
SPOTS OVERNIGHT, LONG JOHN -AND 
I'M NOT THE ONE TO FORGET THE 
LONG JOHN SILVER | KNEW SO WELL 
THe OF Us Lon 

OTH,— 
KEEP A WIDE SPREAD OF CANVAS | [> 
ETWEEN 


Oss: 


L THE REBUFFS HURLED AT HIM ' 
|| OF MAK | SOMETIMES HALE 
? 
EWARD BOUND FOR A PIRATES TEAL || BELIEVE HE'S SINCERE IN 


REGRETTING HIS 


d 


WIN 
UST, MAROONED ON 


LIFE OF CRIME 


m JUST BEFORE LEAVING THE ISLAND, WE 

DESTOPPED ONE DAY,IN A BEAUTIFUL LAND-LOCKED 
GULF AND WENT ASHORE,- IT WAS SO PLEASANT 
BTHAT WE STAYED FOR MANY HOURS GATHERING 


ME IRINKETS AND CURIOS FROM THE FRIENDLY NATIVES. 


WELL, CHIEF, THAT'S 
WORTH AT LEAST FIVE 
POUNDS OF MY VERY 
FINEST TOBACCO, — 
AND YOU SHALL HAVE IT/ 


| 
RIEND, - YOU MAY LAY TO THAT/ 
RU 4 
N 
\ 
een MLA - (fF 
‘| THAN SLOW TURN TO | \ 4 
AN 
= 


ON OUR WAY BACK TO II) SOUNDS LIKE BEN GUNN’'S VOICE TO ME, 
THE BEAT WHAT COULD HAVE HAPDENED--- THERE WAS 
RAGING ABOARD—e |}|/ NO ONE BuT HIM AND LONG JOHN SILVER 

| ABOARD— AND LONG JOHN WAS LOCKED 


IN BELOW-DECKS, AND UNARMED 27 


CUT HIM LOOSE CAPT. SMOLLETT- 
THE POOR CHAP HAS TAKEN QUITE 


THE ae ONE IN A BEATING ABOUT THE HEAD — 


ERE, BUT HES 
MAST—,/ 


3 


ATTENDED BY DR. LIVESEY, BEN GUNNJJ|-] RUSHED BELOW AND THROUGH if 


UNFOLDED THE FOLLOWING WEIRD TALE, THE DOOR, HE SHOUTED THAT 00 
~ SOME SORT OF TROPICAL OCTOPUS a“ 


| WAS STANDING ARMED WATCH HERE HAD ENTERED THROUGH THE 

ON DECK.-- LONG JOHN WAS SECURELY PORTHOLE AND WAS FAST 

LOCKED IN THE GALLEY BELOW---1 STRANGLING HIM TO DEATH 
INSTANTLY | CRASHED IN--7| 


SUDDENLY HEARD A SHRILL PIERCING 
SHRIEK—IT CAME FROM THE GALLEY-- 
\TWAS ACRY FOR HELP FROM LONG JOHN--- 


£4, 


$ 
iA 
PULLING ALONGSIDE, ! WAS THE of 
FIRST TO SCRAMBLE ON DECK,—--— A 
BEN GUNN WAS — 
SIGHT —— AND 
| WEI) 
YS 
| = TR 
EVE 
Ae 
— 


ONY 


ME IN THAT 
GALLEY WAS, 
LONG JOHN 
SILVER 
meIMSELF— 

; NEA 


BRUSHED 


Bano D SbikE. 


pocTOPUS, MY DEAR BEN GUNN — 
PTROPICAL 
BRIENTAL’ HEH=-HEH — HEH 


IN MEMORY OF CAP'N FLINT 


ME TRUSSED 


THE SIDE / 


AND THATS THE LAST | 
REMEMBER TILL YOU FOUND 
TO THE MAST 
BEYOND A DIM MEMORY O 
LONG JOHN GOING OVER 


A HURRIED 
“BBEARCH SHOWED 


BET-AWAY IN 


NOT THAT WELL EVER 
NEED (T FROM NOW ON, 
CAPTAIN, BUT HE TOOK 


my WE HAD,SIR— 


| SHORE- BOAT o 


ROUGH 


AT 
‘TOPUS 


AND SO, WITH 
INA LOUD AND 


RIDDANCE 
WE LEFT OUR 


N OUR WAKE, — 


LL HANDS JOINING 
APPY CHORUS OF, 


EIRD_ AND 
YSTERIOUS 
EMORIES OF 
TREASURE 
ISLAND 


EVER TO RETURN, 
UT WITH NEARLY 


NE To. 
SIX COP US. 


OFF WITH THE BEST ONE 


AND NOT ONLY THAT CAPTAIN 
SMOLLETT-HE CUT THROUGH A 
BULKHEAD | ane REMOVED ONE 

ALL SACKS OF COINS = 
ON HIS FURTHER 
WANDERINGS, NO pouBT— / 


UU a = F 
AT HE RAD di 
ADE A CLEAN 
| 


THE AFTERNOON Off 


Oct. 4TH. ABOARD THE 
U.S.S. IDAHO, LT. BAYNE 

WORKING ALONE IN THE Bi 
POWDER ROOM WHEN THE 
POWDER EXPLODED! THE 
OFFICER APPARENTLY Wi 
CREMATED MANY TIMES 

OVER- SO INTENSE WAS TH 
HEAT THE STEEL WAS RED 
HOT HOURS LATER-NO TRAC 
OF THE VICTIM WAS FOUND 
‘DOOME SENDS HIS ASSISTANT, 
LT. RUSH EVANS To INTERVIEW 

THE 


CLEARED uP EVERY- 
THING ! 


IT DIDN’T! DID YouR 
HUSBAND CARRY 
ANY INSURANCE 


FORTY THOUSAND WAS 
LEFT To ME-ALSO SIX 1 THATLL 
MONTHS' NAVY 


BE ALL, THANK 
You! 


a FURIOUS 


WIDOW BACKS 
EVANS TOWARDS 
THE DOOR. HE 
INTENTIONALLY] 
KNOCKS OVER 
A WASTE PAPER 
BASKET 


NOw, SEE WHAT HAPPEN 
AT LEAST LET ME PICK 
UP THIS TRASH FOR 

You, LADY! 


Vin |, 
| 
ea? 
WHY TORTURE ME 
FURTHER? THE INQUEST) / SORRY, LADY- BUT 4 
DAY-LISTEN! 
ACCUSE ME? A 


THINK SHE'S IN THE 
WELL- HAVEN'T GOT WHAT ABOuT 7 CLEAR~- BUT HERE'S 
MUCH To REPORT, CHIEF- MRS. BATNE, 4 A NOTE. | PALMED 
BITHE GUY WAS BROKE. BUT BA THE wibow? FROM HER WASTE 
mi HE LEFT A WAD OF Age P= PAPER BASKET! 
INSURANCE ! - 


THATS TO-NIGHT! LET'S 
Go! MAY BE A CLUES 
RUSH-BUT YoU NEVER 

CAN TELL! 


THERE THEY ARE! THAT'S a 
HER WITH THE HARD-BOILED Yam ’ | SEED YA 
fm PETTY OFFICER YOU WANT To OOME 1S \ COMIN, 
NAB HIM AND SWEAT ABOUT To 
| | NAB THE 
PETTY 
Lote OFFICER 
WS WHEM HE 
THROWS A 
CUP OF HOT 
COFFEE 
FULLIN HIS 


WHY ‘ou! SCALD My 
CHIEF, WILL You ® TAKE 
THAT ! 


OUNDED, THE PETTY, 

OFFICER CRASHES 

THROUGH A WINDOW 
AMD ESCAPES 


Wc 
LL 
ye 
SN 
| 
\ 4 


RING 


SORRY- | NEVER 


HANDED ME THIS 


A.NAVY INSIGHIA 
RING - WITH THE 


BACK AGAIN AT iM CASE YOu OFFICERS 


THE OFFICE WANT TO SEE ME-1I'M AT 

IN SAN PEDRO|[BTHE OYSTER HOTEL - ROOMME 
DOOME GETS THIRTY-FOUR - AND OMIT 

A MYSTERIOUS GUNS THIS TIME 


PHONE CALL 


HES SLICK! 


_ [GET YouR Gun 
READY, EVANS- 


STARING AT THEM- 
BUT WITH SIGHT- 
LESS EYES-THE 
PETTY OFFICER 
HANGS FROM 


HUH: MURDERED IN COLD 
BLOOD ‘FORE WE CoULD 
GET To HIM- IT'S THE 


BREAKS, CHIEF 


V’THINK MOLLY BAY NE’S 
INMOCENT-AND WE waTcH 
HER ALL DAY! 

HERE SHE 
COMES - WE'LL 
FOLLOW THAT 


T DOMT GET IT,ATALLY 


DON'T 
GET IT! 


WAIT! WHY THIS 1S THE 
FIRST BREAK IN THE 
CASE THE REST IS EASY, 


QUICK: OVER BY THE 
DESERTED CAN FACTORY: 
SHE MUST BE MEETING 


J 


| 
SAW THAT MAN BEFORE) INITIALS 
WE DIDN'T HAVE A THE INSIDE! 4 
JUST SAID HIS NAME’S 
| \S SAYA 
IN \ (Or, f 
| we \\ 

ge 

Jn 
ETC 
44 ( Guy STEPPING/7 - 
| OUT FROM THEY / 
| \ PILE OF CA G 


His Foor acciDENTALLY 
DISLODGES SEVERAL CANS 
AT THE BASE OF THE PILE 
AND THE HUGE LOAD COMES 
DOWN ON HIM, SPOILING 
HIS AIM! 


FIRE ON DOOME AND 
EVANS — WHEN 


THERES CASE, 
MRS. BAYNE - HE WANTED 
TQ MEET YOu To COLLECT 
THE INSURANCE 


AIL- WILL YOu TELL 
WHY HE FAKED 
THE EXPLOSION? 


HE USED A TIME FUSE O E 
WARSHIP-SET IT AND 


Bey HE STOLE YOUR HUSBANDS 
7 RING AND SET OUT To BLACK- 
A MAIL ON HIS OWN! we 
MNIPPED (T IN THE BUD- 


YOUR HUSBAND FOUND IT 
DID AWAY WITH THE PETT 
OFFICER BEFORE We 
; GOT TO HIM! 


YOU SEE, BAYNE WAS TIRED OF WELL, EVANS, OuR Sop'S 

UT BU WAS \ 

HE WORKED OuT THIS SCHEME LEG GAN PEERS 

To COLLECT INSURANCE 

AND HIS NAVY PAY 


MOT ME-I THINK 
LL STICK AROUND 
AWHILE | LIKE 


THE 


TH 
crory RETCH ! 


ZETING 


SING A PILE \ va 
IT OF RUSTY TIN CANS \ 
= — 
THERES 
-ROM THE B 
OF CA 2 | 


DIAMOND DEATH 


oR 
i 
j & 


MYSTERY HOVERS OVER THE BALL FIELD, AND 
WITH DEATH AT THE PLATE, FIREBALL LE, 
| FLYNN HAS TO HURL A STRIKEOUT. 


r SOUNDS LIKE AN YEAH, BUT WHO 
OLD GAG TO ME. COULD SENT IT 


ia AW | j 
| STRANGE AND OM. DPE ] 


FIRST BASEMAN AL WILNAR 
MAYBE IT’S HOKUM...AND TROUBLE-MAKER OF THE TEAM, STEPS 
FORWARD TO CONFRONT LEFTY. 
STILL GOT A GAME TO PLAY. 


$0 LET‘S GO OUT...AND WIN/P 


1M GETTIN’ FED UP WITH 
YOUR FRANK MERR/WELL 
TACTICS, FLYNN. OUGHT. 
TO TAKE A GOOD PUNCH 
AT THAT BABY FACE OF 
OURS 


Kk THAT'S ENOUGH OF THE 
HERO STUFF, FLYNN 
Te MAYBE YOU PINNED THE 
Z NOTE UP...TO GET EVERYBODY 
NERVOUS, SO YOU'LL LOOK 
LIKE A STAR? 


STOP THAT 
FIGHTING 


ALRIGHT, WILNAR... 
YOU ASKED FOR 


THE WAY YOU GUYS ARE ) «= 
FIGHTING, THAT TOLEDO } 

TEAM WILL KNOCK YOUR } 
EARS OFF... SO GET OUT 
THERE AND WIN? 4 


i) ANY MORE OF THESE 
“Wf ROUGH-HOUSE BRAWLS 
WA AND BENCH THE 


ENOUGH, 
ILNAR. 
‘é. THEY ALL 


FIRST INNING, ANDTHE RED 
CAN'T SAY FOR BIRDS AT BAT. 
SURE. THEY SAY 
THIS TOLEDO 


THIS SERIES IS A 
CINCH FOR THE 
RED BIRDS, EH, PAL? 


LOOKS /T'’s 
A HOME RUNS 


A MIGHTY WALLOP, AND THE 
BALL SAILS HIGHER, HIGHER... 


HMMM. ..WHO‘'S THE 
STRANGER THAT'S 
LEAVING SO EARLY ? 


SSS FLYNN'S SHARP EVES 
THEN FALLS DEAD? | THE ARE 


agi 


OUTFIT IS Gra 

4. PLA 

CY” THE 

if RUNNER \> 

Dy AT HIM. NEVER MIND) f OM: 


NOT IN A HURRY, DRILL:HIM, 
ARE YOU, FELLOWS ?#R PETE # 


JUMP IN, PETE.. MAYBE PETE DOESN'T 
THERE'S AGUY <N {FEEL LIKE SHOOTING. 


COMING 4 


BOTH OF THEM DEAQ ¥ 


Et NOTHING | CAN DO 
VOW... 


NOTHING BUT A COUPLE OF 

TWO-B/T GAMBLERS. BUT 

WAIT. WHAT'S THIS ? 


+ 4 


— 


A MYSTERY BALL 
R DIES... GAMBLERS 


NOW 1 KNOW WHO THE 
KILLER /S... BUT GOT 
TO HURRY BEFORE HE 
GETS ANOTHER OF US F | 


BOSS...C.M. IVE GOT ITS 
THAT BALL PLAYER WAS 
SEE THE 


MURDE. 
WHOLE THING 


SAME FOR YOU, 
SOMETIME 


I'vE BEEN DOING SOME 
INVESTIGATING, LET‘S ALL 
TAKE OUR POSITION ON 
THE FIELD. / KNOW WHO 
THE KILLER IS... BUT 
GOT TO CATCH HIM 
RED-HANDED 


TO THE BALL PARK.. 
AND DON‘T SPARE 


THE RUBBER? 


THANKS, PAL. DO THE 


WHERE HAVE 
YOU BEEN, FLYNN? 


JUSTA 


AL 


BASEMAN 
ENEMY OF PETE ANAS BOSS! 
FLYNN. 


MOMENT, PLEASE? BEFORE WE CONT 
SEE IF YOU CAN GUESS THE MURDERER’S NAME. SO 

WE ONLY HAVE THESE SUSPECTS IN VIEW. = 


MSNARY 


FLYNN S 
YBE COACH OF THE Fa 


BIRDS. WHAT 06 
HE KNOW? 


AND LEFTY FLYNN. CERTAIN MEMBERS THINK HES GUI 


AND A NOTE FROM THE 8055S, Val dp 
/ 
THINK 
4 HAD A\ 
YOU'D THINK THIS { SOMETH 
WAS A FIELD DAY) TO DO 
<<a 
| | | 
IE 


ITHE GAME CONTINUES, AND 

LEFTY FLYNN CATCHES THE 

FIRST HIT BALL. NO, bony COVER THE BAG, 

WILNAR YOU'RE TO 
BE NEX 


SEEING HIS UNFRIENDLY MATE 
STANDING NEAR THE BAG, FLYNN 
SHOUTS A WARNING. 


THE SOUTH PAW WHEELS AND) 
SENOS THE BALL ZOOMING 
TOWARD THE STANDS... 


THAT SWITCH SENDS AN 
NOW YOU BEAN BP ELECTRIC CURRENT TO 

BASE. THE RUNNER 
/§ ELECTROCUTED IMMED- 


MS NAR 


MRED ME OFF. MSNARY ONLY 
FOR A SIDELINE, ANYWAY.) 


WIN 
TEN THOUSA Wet DOL LARS! 


FOLLOW THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF 
LEFTY FLYNN IN THIS MAGAZINE 4 
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«... AND WHEN / NAILED HIS TWO 
FARBBPARTNERS, FOUND THIS NOTE. } ‘i 
HR SIGNATURE C.M./S WHAT You'Re OKAy, LEFTY. 
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“NOW? 


FAR ARCH-CRIMINAL CREATES A METAL 
MONSTER THAT THREATENS ALL HUMANITY©AND 
{TF 1S A MAN OF RUBBER THAT CHALLENGESZ 


STAND IN MY WAY WITH 
THIS SERVANT OF STEEL 


[NO LIVING THING CAN 
THAT COMPLETES} 


GOOD,’ NOW LIFT 


THE FIENDISH PROFESSOR 
KYLL. CREATES AN AMAZING 
SCIENTIFIC TRIUMPH. 


WHAT IN BLAZES 
IS THAT THING 
HBADING TOWARO US? 


THAT NIGHT, THE PROFESSOR ali 
MAKES HIS FIRST TEST AGAINST A LOOKOUT A OD THE Y 
SEES THE STEEL Swi 


A SHIP AT SEA. 


QUT Too — THE 
BOAT GOES UP INA ROAR 
FLAME AND SMOKE. 


— — SAME TOWN, DR. GF 
BY MEANS OF REMOTE CONTROL,THE WORKS TO PERFECT ARTIFIG 
. METAL KILLER RETURNS, . In A AN. 
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BUT PROFESSOR KYLL, SPVING, 
1S MAD WITH JEALOUSY. 


AX 


THE PROFESSOR 


COMMANDS THE IRON 
MAN TO DESTROY DR.GRANTS LABORATORY. 


SELESS TO FIGHT, 
GRANT You'RE 
HELPLESS. 


HELLO, 
BUTCH. 


EE 


© 


LOOK LIKE 


E 
DECLARED — 
STEP INF 
EA MAYBE You'Lt 


WITH IT. 


= 


You 
GET AWAY 


YOUR SCIENC 
TO HELP ME. 


T WON'T KILL}. 
You. | WANTE4 

m THIS CRIME. TRIX 
WHERE ARE YOU 


AS THOUGH HE HEARD HIS NAM 


CALLED,TRIX RISES TO HIS FEET. 


IZING 


POWER MACHINE 


THE TERMINAL OF 


THE 


-TRIX GAINS ENERGY AND 
ZOOMS THROUGH THE NIGHT. 


= 


> T 
RAILROAD 
CROSSING. 


WE'LL GIVE IT 
THE WORKS 


GET READY" 


MEANWHILE , PROFESSOR KYLL'S MEN 
APPROACH THE RAILROAD TRACK. 


wil 
A BLOW,A CLUTCH, THE DEED 1S DONE, 
= E | ¢ you? } 
Tat 


"| THERE'S 
EXPLOS! 


THAT'LL SMACK 


THE ENGINE 
SQUARELY . 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, THE 
FLYING FORM OF TRIX — 


GOSH—ARE WE 
SEEIN’ THINGS, OR 
ARE WE SEEIN’ 


= AND LIFTS IT AWAY FROM 
THE DEATH CAR, 


GIVE IT TO HE CAN'T i 
HIM, BOYS BE HURT.’ 
~BLAST 
THE DEMON 
a 
} \ 
SSS 
JUST AR TRIX, SETTING THE ENGINE BACK, THE BULLETS GLANCE FROM THE 
THE TRACK, WHIRLS AND CHARGES THE THUGS. ELASTIC BODY. ee 


EATOR 


FOR THE “(NOT ME, KYLL, GET 

LAST TIME, } SOMEONE ELSE 

WILL You! || To DO YOUR : 

HELP ME: DIRTY WORK; 


THEN 


SET THEPUSE ANDER] SSS SSS SS 
N 


METAL BRIN 
TO CRY 6H 


YOU'VE 
SOME To , 
SAVE ME, 


MY MAN OF STEEL 
WILL SMASH THAT 
RUBBER DOLL/ 


GOOD work) 
TRIXIE 
OLD Boy / 


= THEN SNAPS BACK WITH 
A COUNTER“PUNCH. 


TRIX CAN WHIP HIM 
{ AND | CAN WHIP You 


KYLL TRIPS= THE KNIFE 
DRIVES INTO HIS HEART, 


GRASPING HIS METAL ENEMY, 
<x TWA i 
CORKSCREW OF — 


THEN VIOLENTLY UNWINDING 
HIS RUBBER BODY — 


“CRASHES THE STEEL MONSTER 
IN A SHATTERING MEAP. 


YOU'RE A HERO, TRIX, AND | CAN 
THINK OF PLENTY ADVENTURE 
oR T OF 


TRIX,THE RUBBER MAN, 
HEADS INTO TROUBLE IN. 
THE NEXT 16SUG OF, 


SRS 

TH PREPARES! | BUT BEFORE DEATH CAN STRIKE, ETAL FISTS WALLOP TRIK— 

at 
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Hank was 
the powerful D¥ . 
mically. Then Hank’s ‘little was 
blasted. He heard the bellow of a big gun. A 
hundred yards ahead of the troller’s bow, the sea 
burst into a geyser. Hank gulped, looked at the 
Canadian patrol boat and tried to figure out why 
she was sending a shell across his bows. 

Two minutes later he saw the smoke and fire 
of another deck gun. This time the shell sailed a 
matter of feet above the troller, They were get- 
ting the range, intent on sinking his craft. 

Hank didn’t believe in wasting words nor time. 
He simply kicked up the Diesels to top speed, 
headed straight for the open sea and a blanket 
of fog looming up like a huge gray ghost. 

As the mist closed around him, he felt a little 
safer. Something warned him that trying to con- 
tact that patrol] boat might prove very unwise. 
He hadn’t the slightest idea as to why they’d 
opened fire on him, but that could wait. He'd 
make port under cover of night and demand an 
explanation from the harbor master. 


Ons ARLOTTE SOUND was 


It was night when he slipped out of the fog. 
He didn’t use any lights. There were other 
patrol boats in these waters, and they’d be in 

‘ 


"Hank* ithe at 
Usp, be some 


inks checking ¢ 
“ cé ast he’d heat 

very quiet 
banks, 


s he a 


e’d go th r near it, 


be ese groun Hank c 


It was extremely 


for the first sounds of Christy’s engines. 
fog hadn’t lifted, but it was still spotty. A 
lion theories ran through his mind, all concel 
with why the Canadian navy would take 
shots at an American fishing troller. 
Christy be running contraband? 

Then he heard the distant pur of a motor! 
he recognized it. Christy was coming s 
through the fishing banks. Hank’s hunch 
turned out to be accurate. Moments latery 
caught the first glimpse of the troller, which 
the exact duplicate of his own. Christy 
riding without lights, too. Hank found that 
heart was pounding heavily. He started his 
engines, maneuvered the craft to inte 
Christy’s ship and got set to hail him. 

“You damned mick!” bellowed Christy 
“Stay away or I’ll ram you.” 

Both ships were running neck and neck 
about fifty feet between them. A flash 
winked on' board Christy’s troller. 
frowned. Christy never carried a flashlight 


ia@son—they 
oller, becau 


ing a-cagstal run no 


boats were 


dark when he reduced 
speed of the troller and finally cut the e 
entirely. For an hour he drifted, his ears attw 
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“Ahoy!” Hank shouted. “I'll stay away from 
you with pleasure, but I want to know why the 
Canadian war patrols are after you. What are 
you trying to put over?” 

There was no answer for seVeral minutes. 
Then Christy’s voice reached him, and it had 
changed. No note of anger was in it. 

“Hank—come alongside. Throw me a line and 
I'll make it fast. You can come aboard me.” 

Hank yelled agreement, but he didn't close in 

{ immediately. He became very busy for twenty 
minutes. Then Christy called again. 

“For Pete’s sake, will you hurry!” 

Hank maneuvered his troller, and by some 
skillful navigation drew alongside Christy's lee. 
This was dangerous business. The sea was none 
too smooth and neither craft showed a light. 
Hank killed his engines, seized a rope and threw 
itexpertly. Christy pounced on it and the two 

trollers scraped hulls a moment later. Hank 
came over the rail and onto Christy’s deck. He 
walked up to his brother, who was a little older, 
wimalittle taller, but only about half as fast as Hank 
hammonthe punch. Hank stopped, his feet planted far 
mtpart to brace himself against the rolling deck. 
“Well,” he offered, “I'm here. Now, you start 
tulking. What’s below youf decks to make the 
fanadian patrols want to throw a shell into you? 
heard all about it, so there’s no use lying. 
enty cutters are out to sink you on sight.” 
um Suddenly there were two men beside Hank 
wend a pair of guns drilled into his ribs. They 
qrere slender, hollow-cheeked men, with narrow 
dangerous eyes. 
“Do not answer,” one of them warned Christy 
ha thickly accented voice. “We have had 
mough trouble with you.” He turned to face 
k. “Tell me all you know about the patrols, 
I'll put a bullet through your ribs.” 
Then another pair of shadowy forms came up 
om the vicinity of the fish box. They also had 
8. The spokesman for the quartet slapped 
k across the mouth. 
“Fool!” he raged. “Next time it shall be with 
barrel of my gun. Where did you see the 
fwetrol boats? How many of them are there? 
w can we avoid them?” 
Hank shrugged. “They keep about thirty of 
m in operation in these waters. I suppose 
yre all looking for you. You can’t avoid 
not as long as you’re sailing this scow.” 
The lean stranger stepped away from Hank, 
motioned that one of his men was to keep 
h brothers covered. He held a hasty consulta- 
m with the other two members of the party. 
hristy, standing very close to the lone guard, 
thed him steadily. Hank noticed this, too. 
k shuffled his feet and the guard whirled 
ard him. Christy didn’t wait any longer. He 
de a lunge for the man, knocked his gun hand 
and although the guard’s finger automati- 
y pulled the trigger, the bullet only buried 
If in thé deck. Christy shoved the guard 
st the rail, and measured a long, looping 
At that almost tore the man’s head off. 
fink hadn’t been idle.. He veered as. Christy 


made the first move to attack. He went flying 
across the deck, straight toward the three men. 
They separated swiftly. A gun cracked, and 
the slug all but brushed against Hank’s side. 
That didn’t stop him; rather it made a raging 
maniac of him. He reached one of the men. 
wrapped his arms around the man’s waist to pin 
his gun hand down. Then by a quick, savage 
yank, he threw the man off his feet. They hit 
the deck with a thump, but Hank was up faster. 
He secured a hold on the man’s throat, lifted his 
head and slapped it back against the deck. The 
man passed out. 

But the other two weren’t idle. One headed 
toward Christy, the other aimed his attack on 
Hank. He didn’t dare to shoot for fear of hitting 
his own comrade. He still gripped his gun, but 
it hung by his side and his right hand now 
clutched a knife with a short, stubby blade. As 
Hank scrambled to his feet, the knife started an 
upward curve meant to slice him wide open. He 
arched his body at just the right second and the 
blade hissed within half an inch of his middle. He 
was leaning forward slightly as he brought a fist 
around. It hit the knife man flush on the cheek 
and sent him reeling away for several feet. He 
was lifting his gun as Hank closed in. 

Hank lashed out furiously, pommeling the man 
in the stomach, jabbing fists upward to glance off 
his chin. He had no chance to use the gun he 
held. Hank was much too close for that, and his 
fists were flying much too fast. He maneuvered 
his victim around so he could see-the rest of the 
deck. Christy had cleaned up one man and was 
rapidly duplicating that feat with the second. 
Hank grinned. Christy wasn’t a fast fighter and 
not so good on the defense, but when his fists 
landed, something usually gave way. : 


“Looks like we cleaned up, Chris. What’ll we 


do with the remains?” - 

“Throw ’em in the fish box,” Christy replied. 
“Say—thanks for the help. I'd have been in a 
bad spot if you hadn’t turned up. How’d you 
know I’d pass through here?” 

“You always do,” Hank said. “I figured you 
were on your way north—maybe to Alaska, huh? 
The Canadian patrols sure are wanting to meet 
up with you, but they don’t get out this far. They 
figure a troller like yours would stick close to 
shore. Now, who are these lubbers and what 
they got to do with you?” 

“They’re part of the crew of a ship which the 
British sank. They’ve got certain papers, and 
they’re taking ’em back to the homeland. Must 
be awful important stuff, because they offered 
to pay me two thousand for the trip to Alaska. 
They figured on crossing the channel to Russia 
and getting back that way. Seems they were in 
some prison camp and busted out after killing 


‘one of the guards.” 


Hank studied his brother for a moment. “Don’t 
tell me you’re doing this for a couple of thou- 
sand dollars. Listen, Chris, the war. ain’t none 
of our business.” 


Christy made a derisive sound in his throat, : 


“All I’m getting is a headache. The black. shear- 


ail 
‘ 
; 
lig 


waters are running heavy, and I’m forced to take 
these four men north. When I refused to ship 
’em as passengers, they boarded me and put a 
gun under my nose. Well—we better get ’em 
tied up. They’ll be plenty mad when they wake.” 

Hank went aft for a coil of rope. Christy 
watched the men closely. He walked up to the 
two nearest him, kicked their guns into the sea 
and felt a little better. He approached the third 
to search him. For a moment or two his vigilance 
relaxed. The slender leader of the escaped pris- 
oners was flat on his back, apparently out for 
several minutes yet. Christy didn’t’ see him 
quietly wriggle to the-left so he might slip his 
hand beneath his outflung coat for the weapon 
that was holstered under his armpit. Christy 
let out an audible groan as the uncompromising 
hardness of the gun jolted his spine. 

“Keep the hands up!” he was warned. “Call 
the other man here!” 


Christy saw Hank moving forward. He opened 
his mouth and emitted a lusty yell. “Look out!” 

The gun rose and fell against Christy’s skull. 
He slumped to his knees and then sagged for- 
ward. The leader dropped beside him and 
pressed the muzzle of his gun against Christy’s 
forehead. 

“Very well,” he gloated. “You see how things 
are. I know this man is your brother. Unless 
you want to see his brains blown out, you will 
not move. My friends are awakening. Resist 
them—and I shall pull the trigger.” 

Hank said nothing. He raised his arms shoul- 
der high. When the other three men clambered 
to their feet and shook off the effects of the 
blows that put them away, their leader gave his 
orders. Hank merely looked his hatred as the 
coil of rope he carried was taken from him and 
used to lash his own arms. Once he was dis- 
‘posed of, the leader arose, kicked Christy back 
to consciousness, and he was also tied up. 

The leader rubbed a badly lopsided jaw. “You 
were fools to think you could outwit'me. The 
Canadian patrols will shell us on sight, eh? 
But what if we are not in this boat? We shall 
‘take yours, my good friend. With it we can 
easily reach Siberia and freedom. For you—per- 
haps a shell will dispose of you, perhaps it will 
be the sea.” 

Hank and Christy were forced against the for- 
ward rail and lashed to it. Three of the men 
boarded Hank’s troller. The fourth man cast off 
the lines and jumped aboard just as the two 
vessels parted. With a raucous howl of derision 
‘the quartet drew off. 

Christy began struggling with his ropes. The 
Diesels below were pounding, and Hank studied 
the sweep of the troller as she gained speed. 

“They lashed the wheel and set her course 
straight toward shore,” he said. “They mean to 
‘have us run smack into the patrols or against 
‘the sides of those cliffs. Can you wiggle a little 
closer to me, Chris?” 

Christy tugged on the ropes until they loosed 


around the rail sufficiently to enable him to dray 
closer to Hank. 

“There’s a knife in my side pocket next to 
you,” Hank said. “I took it off one of them 
bilge rats. Try turning a little.” 

The troller was racing on through a fog bank 
now. In another half an hour they’d cut straight 
across the usual patrol areas and even if they 
missed contact with the cutters, the craft would# 
pile up against the rocks of Lodestone Cliffs, 

Then Christy, by dint of savage exertion, gq 
enough slack in the ropes so that he managed ty 
insert his fingers into Hank’s pocket. Two mip 
utes later he was cutting Hank loose. 

“We've got to get them,” he breathed har 
“and stay away from the patrols at the same tim 
I ain’t aiming to interfere with any war, by" 
when they shanghai me and then steal your craft’ 
it’s time to be a little unneutral.” “¢@ 

Hank dashed to the wheelhouse and ripped th. 
lashing ropes free. He didn’t reduce the speth 
of the troller, but he did change her cou 
Christy stood by his side. They came outd 
the fog bank and Hank kept skirting it. Then 
powerful searchlight beam cut the darkness, | 
flashed across the water, dancing on the wa 
until it picked up Hank’s own troller. A forwa 
gun let go. Hank drew a sharp breath as hi 
craft heeled over sharply and shipped wate 
Another shell landed against the stern. Thetis 


* craft seemed to rise completely out of the wate 


for a second or two. Then she slipped back a 
her prow jutted upward. Hank gulped. 
“There she goes, Chris. I finished paying f{ 


‘her with the profits of my last catch. Looks 


though I’ll have to hire out for the rest of 
season.” 

“Hire out?” Christy bellowed. “What fq 
when you own half of this craft? You saved 
didn’t you? You knew those rats would t 
your troller. You practically invited ‘em 
Only thing—they didn’t know it was a twin 
this boat and that the patrols would sink her 
sight, thinking it was me. What I’d like to kn 
is how they spotted her and what made tl 
fools head in toward shore.” 

Hank grinned a little. “I sort of arrang 
things. The cliffs, now—you know how magn 
they are. They just draw the compass allt 
of kilter. I figured if they took my ship, t 
wouldn’t know about that and they’d head 
toward shore without realizing it. And just 
make sure the patrols would spot ’em, I hun 


‘lantern off the stern. Way down near thev 


so they couldn’t see it, but the patrol boats col 
Chris, we been a couple of fools. Broth 
oughtn’t to scrap all the time like we did. } 
and me have to work together—the same 
we polished off them babies. I know you ms 
your life to try and stop me from boarding 

Christy nodded. “And you sacrificed 
troller to save mine. Makes us sort of 
Well, let’s get some fishing done. We'll be! 
boat this trip and every trip from now on 
like we always were.” 
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THE 
BIGGEST BARGAIN 
EVER OFFERED IN .«. 


CS 
THE MODEL FIELD! 


The Moffett Trophy is the prize offered for the best rubber-powered 
model airplane in the world, and models from all over the world compete. 


This model, designed by Roy Nelder, won the Moffett Trophy twice, in 
1938 and 1940. It just must be the world's best model airplane. 


; ROY NELDER AND HIS 
We purchased the plans from Roy, published them in AIR TRAILS and MOFFETT TROPHY 
because so many of you wanted full-size plans we are now offering you his § WINNER 
working plans so you may build a pose airplane just like his and win in 
yer local competition. All you have to do is lay the plans on a flat sur- 
ace and cut out your balsa wood and paper just as instructed. Then fit 
them together. It's worlds of fun! 


O 0.3 in, today, the coupon and 
twenty-five cents for your champion model Street & Smith Publications, Inc. 
airplane. 79 Seventh Avenue, New York City 


Here's my quarter. Send me the full-size plans . 
the Roy Nelder Moffett Winning Model Airplam 


STREET & SMITH 


79 SEVENTH AVENUE ; q 
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